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B sl el lhe appruvas of Nigels
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In tact, Lady Lukyn had procesded
1o place her son (6 Ursy Oubive, &
PEIVBLS Jubatic mepium, pi Lhe ground
that he was tempurarily derauged
Marion - rather through wyaity than
Jove—had vowed 0 free him, even
though she wis nul, al times, oeftain
ohe loved bim  Hoe il on o ins
Sehious Plen for Lils relcass
Firmt of all she eniisiod thw wild of
JonE Yuayue, the groat deteviive,
a‘rm bis whiciv agency st ber sy -
~fP0m hie mugusy self W his un
capully wvisver glllue boy, Hadger,
Then she st OUL Lo flsil sule WAk
bo resspibied Nigel Lukyn o louks
od in & Pew days of dillgent svarcn
ahs discoversd the nnpevuiious Les-
le Armylage. be luoked envugh ke
Nigel w be his twin brother
explained hor plan o Army-
tage, which was that, fur 510,000 pay-
mant, he should bave himsel! cums
mitted to the satie privits esylum ua
Lukyn: sbould get o touch with the
stiar, and, by changing plaves with
him, should arrsnge for Lukyn's as.
cap. After the wacujppe Nignl was 1o
Bo diregtly  to Muriun's yaoht, whars
the gir), under the chaperonsge of ber
egoentric Aunt Janwe, would be wail-
lns to aplrit him out of danger,

y the time Armytage had been in
the asylum threo dayn (Where he as-
sumed thy name of Clarke) he jearined
tWo vary interesting fuctes: First, that
Laukyn wan really insane; second, that
two or three mysterious men and a
woinan from Ameiiva weie o seaich
of him, presutably with the dea of
killing him., Indeed, one of Lhewse
Amoricans hod apparently mistaken
Armiytage for Lukyn, For, while Laos-
He had been tulking to Mution the
day before he edtersd the asylum &
pintol abul bl nacrowly missed him,

Nigel's munia touk the Torm, amon
vihar things, of violent hatred towar

“arion, and Leslle Armytlage wan
sofe pussled as to the advisabllity of
liel to turn such a man loose on

the world, Also, Leslie gradunily be
gan to realize that he bimscif was
very much in love with this girl he
had mat hut ones or twice. Altogether,
he was In a pitialile guandiry

- - L] - . L] .

In the sitting-room of a handsome
!i‘rhhlll sulte at tha Howgl Colossal in
Northumberland Avenue, twao gentles
moen were talking confidentially, yet
with the alr of not gouing fuly into
thelr subject boecause they were wait-
ing for a thipd party te Jolpsip the
discusnion.

One was a loosuly-jointed, large
man, with a drooping falr mustiche
and faded blus oyes, whom his com-
panion addrossed as Voules. He was
registered at the hotel bureau as Mr
Boorrier Voules, of Denver, U, B, A,
though the suparficinl observer would
hardly have attributed  American
eitigenship to one who lounged with
such Ianguld apathy in his casy chalr

The other man was in Aharp cons
{rast to his roommute. Hhort of
gutm but powerfully und compacily

ullt, ha paced to and fro, and Jerked
wtl\iu words with a snappy vigor
that betokened drritation  at  the
othars lazy pationce. At every scoond
turn he wipped out his walch and
consulted it, According to the hotel
register, this enerigotlc jyuest wan Mr
Fayter Frayne, of Chicago, and as to
his natlonality there was no donbt
whatever. The acuent in which he
builled the walters and worried the
chamber alds was alglennvely

" Transatiantic,

“Hhe's overdue!™ he fumed, tearing
out his watch agnin.

“Well, yvou'll soon be out of yuur
misery, for here comus our lued
colleague,” said Voules as the door
was opened by a heli-boy, who an-
nounced:—"Miss Horthe Houmier.”

The youns lady who entered was a
vivacious bruneite, with an elegant
figure and a graceful carriage fhat
compensated for lack of slature,
Her dark eyes flashed trivmphuntly—
especiully upon  the anxious Mr.
Frayne,

“I rond the riddie aright!" she ex-
clalmed, w #oon s the bell-boy had
departed, PLukyn has never left the
asylum since he was sent there four

months age. The man Fayter fired al
wian somefona clse.
“Hy thunder, but that's a lead off

my chest!™ cried Fruyne,

What next? Voules asked her.

"1 intend to take a small fiat in the
Grandison Mansions, where Miss Fer-
mor residés, ' Berlin repliled, “1 shall
be able to launch you executives the
maoment this bright Marlon starts
out to meat Nigel Lukyn.'

“i shan't miss him the next time
you put moe within range,” snapped
the flery -Frayne, his heavy binok
miustache bristiing,

Berthe Roumler snecared at
opuniy. "I am begminning to
;lr!—urmn are clumsy weapons,

him
think

"

that

ahie sald, rising and flinging her clgar-
ette stump Into the empty grafe. “1
shall try and work It so ps te let

Raorrinr Voules o through his par-
lor tricks next time"
e & 8 ® = = ®

One nicht, throe weeks after Leslie
Armytage's departure for the asyluin,
Miarion alighted from A nansom
the big outer door of the Grandison
slansions at a ltile before midnight.
She had been to & theatre, and aftisr-
wards had looked in for a quarier of
an hour at a women's ciub in Regont

« Btreet.

As she passed into the great hill
s Indy who hid proeeded her through
the swing doors wos crossing toward
the elevialor oppomite, whese the un.-
gormeid boy In chargoe sto d In readi-
ness, Marion quickened her pace, hop-
fng to pscend at the anme time, hul
to her apnoyoance the boy started be-
fore she could reach the lift. 8he
turned and vented hor anger on the
hall-porter, who had watched the
goeurrence from his glags ohge.

“lt's @ Bew | = *u. 8" sald the
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Murion, vdoiiified, bugged the portey
mot bu be bard en the valprit. Then.
o pass The tite il the wievator de
seonded rutier than from euriosly,
she (nguired whic was the lady who
had gune wp

T thought | knew all the reslidenis
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LY sighit,” she addes),  wut this oue, if
ahe belungs tu the Mansiihs, WwWas
strange 1w me, Thuugh b e trpe |
ULy maw hor buek”™

Wl I8 new, Do, Miss  CRIGE (0 LWo
Baje B oniy, ta uhe of the smalier
Nata un the Boor aboave yours. Mra
Malyneus, the name s, Foplind Lhe
purtan

The elevetor shot into view, and

Murwon, podding goodnight to  her
Informant, crossed the hal| and ens
tered Lhe softly cushloned cage. For
the moment, the Loy, busy with the
e hanism, Lad bis back o ber, but
un Lo wlevator began to rise be
turned and disclosed the chigbby and

beatning dounleinnee of Milly
Hadger, the precocivus office boy st
dJolin Quayne's

UWhy, WUy!™ Marion exclaimed.

“What on varth are you doing bera?
Thunt war 4 nloe way o treat an old
triend-to leave mes platted thiere o
the hall. Bul perhups you didn't see
me.

Hadger beamied bronder stlll, “Yes
I aid. id it wepurpose to prevent
your recogiuelng of niv afore her.,” he
replind Wil b upward Jurk of his
arm to the unseen foors above, “"Don'y
You nake nu werror, mwiss, | haven't
left Mr. Quayne, and 1 ain't golng to,
'm bere oo the professional
duing “tee work for him.”

“How very clover of you, and how
very interesting,” sald Marion, And
then with a happy intuitivn ahe add-
od: “As you didu't want e 1o rece
ugniss you, I supposs the lady you
ook wp s the person you bave Kot
o Koep
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those shurp gray o L
yours un, ¢h, Billy?T" - Jr-
“Abh! that woull be telling, and

John Quayne's fellers don't give bLis
business away—leastwiys, this onw
don‘t, aven to you, miss"” sald Badgee
With an alr of importance that mads
AMarion laugh

Marien entered her own  flat, to
find, Inte ax was the hour, ber Aunt
dune woas still sitting up,

“A strange thing happeoned this
evening," the old ludy announced.
“About half an bour after you had
startgd for the thedtire, while | was
Indulging In an afler-dinner stooze
In this room and on thisv sofa, your
mald Urispin came in oand sald thet
4 Mr, 'ercy bad called with 4 mess-
age for ‘my niece' As you weare out,
and it might be lmpurtant, 1 told
Crispin to show him s, and a lankier,
Iazior gawk, albeit a gentloman, 1
never clapped exes on, He Just sank
Into that arm chulr wind Nxed mes with
his faded oyos, stroking his long falr
mustaghe,

UL am morry thut your niece I8 not
at home, madam,” he began, ‘but o
you are in ber comdldence there will
be no harm done. I am the repre-
santative of the clever individusl who
Is superiniending her pralseworthy
efforts to extraclt a friend from un
pleasant surrodndings And there he
stippd s i e onpwctad me to put »
name 1o nis peecious individual,” ¢on
vinded Aunt Jane

Madlon's howsrt boat fast, Bhe had
not told per dunt of her dealings with
Quayne, or of har sthems te substi-
tute @ “double,” at the asylum In
order to facilitate Nigel Lukyn's os-
cape. Yel thin stranger's vislt pginted
to his knowing wll about ber secrat.
Blie could only suppose that hoe wos
an smissary of Quayne's, though It
would b highly reprebonsible of the
doteetive o employ & person who
would give her away to ber relative
in this fashion

“What did you sey to him?™ Marlon
nnked, mriving o contesl her vagors
nNess,

1 told him thut I hndn't the alight
ent knowledge of what he was tuiking
about,” replied Aunt Jane. "And the
noxt minuie it seamand that ! couldn't
r.mul»:y houve had such know edeo, for
V Idenly asked my name, and, on
my telling Wi, eseinimed that he hoad

|

came 1o the wione T g
thousand purdons for the mistake,”
he wuid, *but | thonght that 1 wos in
Mra. Molyneux's rooms’ 1 dinilly-
sloned him, and he wlouched out of
the chalr and took himselt off  with
muny apologios"™

Marlon breathed a sigh of relief,

The amblguous b
visitor must have

useid by the
referiod to o totally
different kottie of fish, "Well, suraly
there wias nothing In thaf Lo make
you st up, apnty,’ she sald,
But aAunlt June shook het
wisaly, Theie wonldn't have been
if that was all” atie repited. “But
when the mbin was gote | sutmmnaned

head

Criapin and  questionsd  he Your
el In too well sfatned to ke Dint
dorn, 2hd mhe wos positive that the
man Lot aaked for Miss Fermor by
i On being told that you wers
¥ W ket & : ryeaia '
UL 0 Wit 80 Fal wl e Gy Gad Ll
campldime nf knowing even my in-

mlgnifcant patrenymie and psked for
Miss Middleton. Wherchy he standa
vonvietad as a feraud-—probalily. a thief
prospecting the Ayl with o view to a
sitbisaguont rald on your joewelry”

"Perhops"” sald Marion dreamily,
for she wnm meniplly searching for
quite othar nrobabilities, That the
anlf-ntylod Mr. Pervey hodd eplled Lo
fervet out parteulars of her plan for
freving Lukyn, and, on Noding thnt
Aunt Jane cowld not n him,
hid wecounted for bis fnee by o
flue exouse, shoe way now firgly eon-
vinced. MWur how gould hep sehorn
bhave leaked out, and who could take

suMelent Interest In the affair to pry
further Into IL? There wuns, too, the
curious chance, If chance It was, that
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the man was awure of, and hud used,
the name of Mra. Molyneux—the lady
whom Hadger had so sdroitly pre-

that be will And time hang heavy op bope that you will some dey forgivae
his hands till he can recuver for the me for—fur pot having been & betler
second tme and leave the asylum man”

arab pots In the

durkooss.”

and fAitted away

vented from learning that he was 1o to  enjoy his  reward,” thought “Phere Is nothing to forgive n
Mr. Quayne's office, Marion. misfortune, my poor, battered Nigel" CHAPTER Hi.
Tt wan not to the polloe that Marion Hut thore was no tlme to wasie on cooed Marion, under the wspell  of AW i
took her story next morning, but to the absent, with that tall form so Awakened love, all the pity in hee arning.
John Quayne himself, who listened near. Almost before she cowld real- susng out to him in his balting self- VPEN next Marion visited

gruvely—very gravely, she thought—
to what she told him, The Investi-
wlor, however, having asaimilated
wr Informution, had very little tosay

vprociation. And then, to cheer her
lover's obvious depresslon and strike
i Jivelier key, she plunged Into prae-
tical dotalls. BShe would return Lo

{zo It sbe was bolding out her hapd
to greet her lover, ready to yleld to
his embrace should he proffer one,
and angry with berself at her rellef

Quayna's oMce the detective
was able to tell her mors
ahout the mysterious Amer-

W

in return. I1le thanked her for com- . tonted Wimself with & London in the morning, and he would £ (e
ing. Ana Rdmitted (hat “Mr. Percy's” oadenoke fallow by = later train and put up at o fan. I essmad ihac i
vislt might betoken u  hostile in- "?—f' thought 1t would be best for the Hotel Colowsal in Northumber- mearica Nigol Lukyn had jotaed 2

secrol organization thers for the pur-
pose of selling ils soorets Lo Lthe puallos,
He had betrayed them. And they had
sont the two men and the woman Lo
England to avenge his treachery by
Killing him.

Marion told her lover the story, le
promptly and with evident honeaty
denied any knowledge of the afair.
Ho she jumped to the conclusion that
1t was Arinylnge, not Lukyn, who had
betrayed the organization, and that
the wvengers wore mistakenly pursu-
Ink Nigol, decelved by bis rosombiniice
o Armytage

Tne wodding date was hurriod fer.
ward, for Marion wishod to got Nikel
away from the danger of nusaskins-
tion. Ams soon as the corsmony should
be performed ahe and her bridegroon
planitied a ruy down for n nlu_y ur two
te Marion's country plkce, Eyot Cot-
tage, after which they had arrai wed
to go (with Aunt Jane, Mariou's i,
Criapin, and Badgor, who was (o serve

land Avenue, still using the name o
lLaslle Armylage. They would a
once upply for o lleense as soon as
the gualitying period was up, and be
quietly married dirvotly afterward,

“And, Nigel" she addgd, “you had
botter bo marcied in the name of the
mun who helped you so clevorly, It
wo started on our honeymoon as Mr,
and Mra. Nigel Lukyn before he was
clear of that dreadful Gray Gables,
Dr. Boamun might hear of i, and
Mr, Armytnges might got inta trouble,
1 should be so surry for that, | put a
suppusititious cupe to & friendly
yvoung barrister the other day, and
he told me that & marriage under
filse nama holds good provided both

“How good of ye't to think of me coniraoting parties are aware of It
after all you have gone through!™ og mutaally conwent.
she exclaimed. “Hut this falluwing “1 eartunly ought not to ohject to
@ bad news  They must have ROl yuine Loslio Apmytage's nome"” wis
wind of something at the asylum the Krave reply.

1t looks like it waa tho Toply “Then it s il settled, and we had
The fellow shadowed ma to Victorln, petter peturn o our rospective
and there I lost him. All the nme hotels, 1 wn slmply famished, and
he is here in Broadstalrs—a Hitle, | 4 sure that you must be, 1 would

Auenes, hut he professed himself up-
ible to define the scope of such in-
fluence He laughingly confessed to
having put Badger on as elevator Yoy
ut Grandison Mansions, but was care-
ful te lewve the. boy's minsion there
abscure,

our firsl meeting to take place hers—
away from all possible eavesdroppers
at the hotels,” ashe sald hursedly,
She dreaded the sound c: ml' \'l:luc.
ot was eager to he=- 1t, for It might
{mn‘r.ln the affirmative tha terrible
question she had just put to herself.
But no: the reply came in the
deep-chestad, well-modulated tones
she knew so well, and there was no
hint of madness in it:
“It was very wise, for:1 have an
{den that I was followed from the
tow of Gray Gables. But I am
istressed bheyond megaure that you
should have chosen such nn expossd
place to—to lear my news -

CHAPTER II.
Escape!
URING the next three weoks
Marion was conacious of &
revulslon of feeling toward
her engagement with Nigel
Lukyn, which she resclutely bent
down because sho persuaded herself
that It was born of cowardics. Bhe
tald herself that she no longer want-
od to marty & man who might bo ahot
at any mument, and who would make
her life one of constant dread and
anxiely.

Yet throughout this Mitle bout of o ' 14 man, like & monkey try- ask you to dine with me, only in as cabin boy) for & crulse In Marion's
casulstry thers was an undercurrent ng to chew nute without tenth 1 8aW  cope there (8 ever & fuse about this, yacht
of gullty feeling. Marion knew that him during the afternoon. Hut NOW. wome day, | am anxious not te give The bridekroom had undergono
=he was not g coward and that she Miss Fermor''— Mre. Grundy a loophole for scandal. days of mental ‘l--rmo-nl. for !l*l' “;:J‘
wits wotuated by no such fears. “Miss Fermor!" came the quick In- Nigel, whal are you doing?” not Nigel Lll:h”‘ l|:'r'r. the. ";,1:"].‘
terruption. “Cull me Marion st onos, Murion's sudden stacoato question ATByiage aving

wit) word of Nigel's hopeloss Insan-
Marion at Broad-
stidrs to breank the news to her Her
mistaking of him for Nigel had
thrown Into his way a templation
too atrong to be realsted.  Ho had
nccepted the aituation and hRd per.
mitted her to go on thirking he was
Nigel.

He had tried to drown the volee of
oonsclencs by Justifying himself, but
talled misernbly. To the argument
that Marion would be Infinitely hap-
plor am his wife than as that uf Nige!
Lukyn, who would hisve to Incur the
sume menace and was o dangerous
linatle an well, there wnn a plain
und simple anawer: she need be the
wife of neither if he did his duty and
told har, before It was too late, the
secrat of his sudden temptatjon and
the perfoctiy honorable motives that
hud governed his conduoct in declining
to carry out her wishes at Gray
Gables

Dars ha wil her, in the hops that
atio would ratify the token she had
givan, and morry him i the knowl-
sdie thiat he was really Loalio Army-

It 1 could put Leslls Arnoytage's
nalure Into Nigel Lukyn's body
should be well content,” alie sighed
mnny tinss during that pericd of
walting.

Huoh was her meptal attitude on &
fule November day, nearly two
munthy after Armytage's wdmission
to Gray Guables. The moral had
broken domp and chill, and Marlon,
‘trmond and back on
aid lupched &t her
flut and was meaning to enjoy @
et afterncon by the flre with Aunt
Jane \n preference to  braving  the
fogky wtmosphers in search of the
ton tahles of her frienda.

Sho had Just tucked herself into
her favorite chale, with her toes on
the fonder, when the vuter bell of the
flat pung sharply, and & moment jater
Crispin, her muld, ontered wilh &
telegram. Marion read:

“last arived bore. Left Putney thia
marning. staving at Royal Alblon
Hotel —ARMYTAGK "

Far & moment the algnature caused
hoer u pang, 1l she rememberod that
phiv hod orranged for Lukyn to sign

ale, or be no longer officer of nilne
1 almost think our relations warrant
the tamilinrity,” sho added arclly, for
she felt o womanly desire Lo spur o0
A lover whose woolng had nut shown
this diMdence on tho day whan he
had taken her by storm. Masterful
Nigel Lukyn had been alwayy, and
oven Imperiously didactic, jut he had
nover hung fire like this. Her quick
sympathy went out to hhin, bechuse
he must have puflfered sorely In the
asylum for his spirit to e so crusbed,

vWell, Marion, then, f you wiil
hauve It 50," he jerked out awkwirdly.
And then, as though he recognizoed
and regrettad his rudeness, he want
on In more level tones: “You muat
forgive me If 1 am npot juite mysoll
to-night, but this interviey has heon
hanging over me ke 4 nightmate.
It in & diffcult and—apd & vival thing
to have to tell you what happened in
the asylum. | hate to bhuve to har-
row you'"

“You won't do anything of the kind,
Nigel. 1 refuse 10 hear o saigle wond
ul what paaped ut that soirll place,”

wan due to u mpldly exscutod gym-
nastic feut on the part of her lover,
They had been stunding In front of
the great folding doorn of the ife-
boat house, fucing the curve of the
stumpy Jetty nnd the sea. Her com-
panion darted from her side, round
the name angle of the bullding
wheneoe nshe had  foncled  heraslf
watched Just before his arrival, and
returned, dragging a frall wisp of
humanity inito the light eof the
Mekering lamp.

“Phis i the chap who has been
foxing after me all day,” he sald,
shuking his copture Into an w.right
ponition. *Now, who are you, alr,
and what do you menn by sneaking
and prying?

The lean iiitle yollow man, held
though he wus In & yraap of iron,
phowed no dismay, "It you'll kindly
loose me wo as | can produce my
cird 1o the lady, sir, you'll see a8
I'm on the sguare,” he panted, And
he Jugged out and pressnted Lo
Marion & dirty pasteboard on whioh
way printed “Bilas Pockthornes,” with

ity, he bhad met

Armylage's nige 1o avold suspicion. Mypion Interrupted him again. Aod the algnificant  words  "Quayne's tage? There had beon passagoes (o
The summons had come, and Marion, moved toward bl by bis new-found A%eney™ at the fout their intercourse while arranging his
having lang awa decldad 1o meet 1L kooities g be o 80 o Ens £ e bw mil Peht Y osald Marion ta persanetlon of Lakyvn which had sue-
wan prepared to do w0 with as much Liiraction that he had for ber ;:“: !':; her lover. “You will bave heard gestsd that had she been free she
tuot and vigor as though It Were hy first Lime, she flung lLer arms S0t I have been rinploying Quayne” would not have boon ndiffercat to
entirely weicoma, round him and., raising lorseit on ADd  Quayne employs 16" him.  And thet kis! It was his-

. . . . . . . : s wheezod the old man, "I'm ae- meant for him and him wlone, or in-

tiptos, pressed her warm lips to his
“There!” she crmed. “That i &
token that 1 want no raking up of
bygune horrors—a token Lhat 1 am
ours In the present and fur the
uture, If you will tuke me, dour"
Ho whom she had kissed choked
down something very lke a sob, and

stingt would have snatched her Hps
from him and her arms feam his neck
before it was half givei.

counted about the best ahadower in
the business, The goyernor's or-
ders werg not to lowe® sight of the
gont when he came oul of the asylum Ny, he dared not tell her, and ha
and report if any othor purty was at married har PBut an the #ve of the
the same game-—following of hlm welild maile
down hoere or wherever he might “She shall not

Next day found Marlon on the pler
at Broadstairs (as she had arranged
with Nigel, through Armytage) walt-
ing for the escaped Lukyn.

Here came hior lover at lust, striding
down the slopung road that led from
the wen-front above. There wis no

una rosclve

marry mo unless 1

mustakiong the broad, well-knit shoul- thers. with & sudden wiiffenlug of his 8¢ ean prove 1o myself that thpre Is oo
derd, Lo awinging walk and the bold whole frame thst foroshadowed the “Wera you around that corner a reason for alarm,™ ho sald to hitisalf
piise Of the hedd. Thore was only frmneas of his voleo, he made an- Quarter of an hour winoe™ asked s ha rose and paced The narrow (UL
one other who earvied himsolf lik: swor: Marien, remembering her fright, its of his roum I will ran nway
that, and he wax the man who at that “Fhen by that sweet token, my “No, but ‘some one else was, 1 othe ends of the sarth BEst, or put an
wament must be under lock¥and key Marion. there stall ba uo raking op expect, mise” the old men replled, end to mysell.  The meais of prof
at Gray Gables, cun’mtululns him- of the past. Take you? 1 will tuke "leastways when | was coming ought pot to ba dithcuwit to obtaln, as
solf on the success of his tuak. you, my own self-bestowed Aower, around the buck of the building a Voules and Frayne ure staying in this
“Poor Mr. Armytage! 1 am afrall and wear yoa God wiling 1o the woman rose from bebland a plle of hotel, Happy thought! They sball
- -
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el Biie

e N verial

i el and feowd Lhe
.suu...uw The il mas

ap-re

Me Nigw Lukys, | belisvet We
howlht Thal we resugnised pes ot
e MHotel pbonsad
i — was ke purfesty
(T I have bess tabew
for & lansiw of thal Bame Vo e,
sl M e bapianing o e oa Wit of B
T L My sawme o Laslia Army-
suv wia of tHe Tewemty fourih Hed
patre, and vary s 8t godr erviee "

e 1w adged up - pesced hard
Pt e Tem, it muttared sudibiy »
vach olher

Wy thundss, Fraros, whe oesid
have lmamed such 8 ressm bianes,

Iy 't Laskyn,” said ke

mian Thare o & siight diller-
i Uke coniour of the Jaw
war Lhe mart

-

tal
LT
| can sed it pialniy,”

| posprnnn

|

|ever was insane,

L Anre whirn

Wohareupon M Roorrier Voulss, the
diplomation «f Lhe pair, hroks into &
food of apeiogms, Lo whioh the gui-
turel bmss of Mr Fayler Frayue
formed & ruanibg but nlud“ﬂabu
aocompatiiment, and than, ing
srms logether, thay continued their
progress sastward along the -
ment
o coild hardly restraln himeelf
from wlun § for oy It has Foms
off all v Thers (4 po danger (o
myse't tmpending  troubis for

i\
Marion,” he murmured as be looked
witer the receding AEurea

Aunt Juns, who had hated Nigsl,

joud in her praiss of Lhe bride
"
aver sAaw mich & chabge, my
* gaclaimed the eatimabie spin-
“I don't helisve now thai he
ut for all that he
had some bad habita, and Doctor
Neaman has cared them Mis man-
ulta pretty now, And did

ser

fers Are q "
you hotiss lie fAngsr nalls?

“What on sarth do you mean,
annty*

“1 suid Wie Anger nalls, child. He

used to hits ‘sin down to the nulek—
ot n demon's temper. He
| tha whlle ha was hers
now thers 1an't A tracs
of tha hablt, and, what's more, ha
ean't have hesn at 1t for a consider-
ablae tima.  His nalls are as nica and
well tanded as AnyY gentieman's should
he 1 gladly sonosds you the changs
of name, ns it carriss with It a changs
from mo much nastinass Keap on
ealling him ‘Armytage” It you ke,

whs at it al
hefors, but

anit If vau think it will maks him
wafer feam pursuit. In faet, 1 cod-
enda ywou ths man himssif. T like
him "

m———
CHAPTER IV.
Peril.
M1 quiet wedding Wwas aver
and Armytags and Marion
arrived st Eyot Cottage for
thelr brief honsymoon, be-
tare starting on the yacht-

ing eruiae

Murian and Leslls dined tots-n-tete
in a room with French windows gliv-
jng on to the lawn at the back of
the house, and afterward they elected
to remaln there in preference to ok«
fne the lass coty expanse of the great
drawing-room scross the hall Hore
4t Eyot Cottaxe, in contrast to the
homely flat which had formed Mari.
on's “dlgwinga” in her wirl-bachelor
duys, & full staff of .servants was
Kept, most of them old retainers dat-
ing back (o bher father's lfetime, and

t ith & loyaity to thelr
l!‘:lv;l:'ah:-h lllmﬂnlul that she muld-'&

T'he sllver-haired butler

no wWronk
who waited on the biride and de-
groom betrayed no smotion at the ad-

vent of a master, beyond performing
s functions with the solemnity of a
Tigh priest oificiating at soms import-
ant ritual

This anclent servitor, with his at-
tendunt sateilite, had not lodg departed
from the room when thers came &
tugs @t the dogr and her mald Crispin
Her errand, it seemed, was
come uUp-

entered,
lo reguest her mistress to
studrs mnd tnspect & priceloss tars of
Alamonds which, though carefully be.-
stowed 1o the tewel-cass, had beon un-
aecountably broken on  the

Aown

“Om, bother you, Crispin. Bo long
as the thing lgn't misking, you ”m-u
needn't worry about It to-nlght,
Mardon, laughing

“I pek your pardon, madam, but In
fulrnesd to mysolf,” the mald 1
respectfully.  “1 could nut sieep un-
joss you had checked the loose stones
thit have been shaken from their
seltingn, There ars quite a Rumber
of them, and they can't be laft as
they are'”

“h, If you put 1t ke that™ said
Murlon, risiug good-paturedly.
aswuring hur busbuand that she should
not be long, whe went away 10 as
Crinpin's gonsclentious scruples.

Lonlte wat for a few minutes, -
tne hin clgarette, and then walked
aver ta one of the French windows,
both of which were draped with heavy
eurtaing,  Drawlng the curtain aside,
e stood geaing Aoross the moonlit
lnwi Lowirds the river. The pesceful
serne tompled him, and unfastening
the eateh he stepped out for a breath
of fresh air, for the atmosphere of
the oo was heavy with the scent
of hol-house flowers. In his thin
whoos he avolded the open stretch of
lawn and struck inte & gravel path
that skirted [, running through an
uvenue uf evergreen shrubs to the
river bunk. Down this he suunterad,
and, after a glance at the awiftly
flowing stremm, returnsd toward the
hulse by the way he had coms. But
Wt the point where the shrubs
he came to 4 sudden balt, drawing
Back a little (oto the lpafy sereen,

On loaving the dislug-room he had
closed the French window behind
him, wnd through the uncurtained
plate gluss panels part of the brill-
IANLIY 1M INTErior Wis plainly visiiie

the riehly-furnished dessert table,
and the two ¢hnirs drawn to the fAre
so recently wvagated by Martion an
himuself ‘lm what held bim apell-
bound was the fgure of a man sil-
houetted againat the light—the figure
of w wall man with stpoping, atudious
shinddders and A wavy beard, who
was peoring Into the room through
the window,

fLanlle hnd no diMeoulty in recog-
nlzinge the marked characteristios of
the tnqulsitive steanger. He wWas ona

of the two men who had wayinld him
on the Embankment & fortalght be-
fure, and whom he had fondly Im-
agined that he had disarnsed with hle
disavaownl of being Nigel Lukyn.
And now, on his wedding ‘night,
Lhis lazily pleusible geatlomwan from

rownd the corner of §
e gasdeng i Tiont, -
Blans sonild e H““’“ - s
Tiw presumy on was et c'::
ol wiet was wnly sme of
sl Lasius bresthed o I'hw
that the srtsis was defurred

A Marion was evidentiy he
rasim, he deoided W wan o.:'.-b-
Wins b vass Lbe  weosany
sheouid retury 1o the windew, In
svaul Leslie bogan o form &
Han of altacsing wim in thae
of forcing trom him & oo
lis intentions  Threataned with
thre and sonment, e
might be induced L0 abandon Lis
algts  wilhout eompelling
wgpain dony that he

riaky nmuruu
od back i Ihe roum &l any momenl

Hil thera was e lime

m: for the shaping of his
any opportunity of

&:4-: p:»-l:r o book, t t.:
wgnin A fgure ghided

It was not that of 'Imrru‘ru‘o:‘;:

Froen the vpposite angle of the houss

to that reund which the latier had

disappeared came & *fomale

and
of

. DK nolssiessly o the shadow ¢
the  bulldi te the une
French window, where 11
appoared o hest for &

and then, to Leshe's wnasement
his the eatch and crossed

ihrashold Inte the roo Inavt
window vpon, ;e
Full of wonder as ta
::::l'::. "I:.Irluiutl‘ might
»l » rapldiy torward,
meanwhile koepin ,hh :m -‘:
lo in

this

&

mmum ‘wh? wan platnly
rillimntly dght interior. Bhe .
vaosced quickly toward the I-ILI. :I‘l

Lhan, Jus. as ahe reached It, resled
feil henvily to the floor, » .
Now thoroughly

and, passi thro

upen window, was l:nl:.ﬂlll y .::2
scious of o fogllug of suffocation, He
could detect no oder but that of the
Ulion alndutjlaomm.:a the la, but
mome Im e | uenca w
hulumndhhlllmt.u:ll g

and uluu'hh o stagger

ruahed

be of u&ml&w. oaf:m
him with & clus to is ..nun.‘
first mrmn visitant

sistancy,
Just a4 he was wondering
n.?:.m":om

A hasty glance room re-
by & swift in
tha ourtains velling the other %
g:nuno h::‘ solved the
twesn Lhe
the ﬂw'noo:'sﬂu.
flask with a metal Lo
mliuthﬂdln&
umammrbm
of the window, which ought to have
baon shot home, as that of the
window had been before he
by it. This window,
was unbolted, and the
olon ssised him that it had
lmflﬂanﬁ‘n
““" 6lw“ an-
omhl.-om the
dealing phial it had no
contents

d

|

fE

on hils shoulder, he was

oatch her utterance, when

wponed Marion swept into the
lmm“mau!:ﬂ-"z
mhmmm—a-?m
band supporting & strangs woman in
his arms, ons window open, the
curtalos of the othor

“What ls thisT" she with
& cateh of her breath,

T wish I could tell you™

no susploton ™

“Mors than suspiclon—certainty,”
sald Lealis, polum u.m phial. "1
have no doubt t mlﬁm
that in the room, charged with polaoa-
ous gus” And he hurrisdly told her
how and where he had the

ey,

“The Americans? she
“Then, aftar all. there ia dnn’u from
them. But what of the girl? What
can she have wanted here, for she
wiust have been orant of the dda-
g\or of entering the room? Ah, per-

aps this explains it."

fulded paper, overlooked by
Lealle in his tion, lay on the
edige of the tahble closs do where the
wirl lay, lllfltl“ﬂl’ that she bad
Just placed It there when sha fell

“L have not seen 11" sald  mslls
“As 1 have my I, perhaps
you will be so good aa to read It
to ma"

Marion glanced at him, & world of
questioning doubt Aghting with the
tenderness In her eyes. Then she
read from the rt

“C'rusl and thiesal T could not
let the climax of your treachery pass
without letting you know that you
have not succesded in hiding froum
me, 1 write this Intending to take
any opportunity that may eoffer of
placing it In your to-nlght,
It s not Hkely to tou your hard
heart, but 4F & will one bitter
drop to your cup of happingas 1
shall be satisfied™”

(To Be Continusd.)
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